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A 14 RRV on: 
T ſoft retreat, where tho'tleſs mortals roam 
And look for any thing but Death to come; 3 
I walk'd to hold a parls with the foe, _ 5 5 
The King of Terrors ere he ſtrike the blow : 
The fatal blow which I cannot evade, 8 
For I muſt wander through the dreary ſhade; =. 
Sudden or ſlow, the period is not far, | | | 
And no diſcharge can free me from that war. 1 
Say, griſly monarch | can you ſtop and ſee, 
Old age grown Weary. of the world like me ; 
In nature's garden leave the tender- bloons.. . | 
And take the withering fruit-tree in its room? _ 
Ah! no; you triumph o'er this earthly e = - 
Nor value rank, nor title, ſex or age. | ih 
Here ſtartled from N reverie What mean 
Thoſe 5 ſhrieks ! O terrifying ſcene. * 3 "2 
The ghaſtly tyrant, at his awful feet, IT E 
Wraps numbers in one liquid winding ſheet. + N 
The river Hudſon where the ſporting gale, 
Plays in the ſwelling boſom of the ſail, | 
And wings the veſſels back and forth, to bear | 
From diſtant port to port—from fair to fair "1: 1 
The farmer's fruit (a life ſupporting load ;) "Nx 
The merchant's treaſure, & the paſſing crowd. 9 
Here winter, in his turn, dominion claims, 1 
And ſends his froſt and iron- binds the ſtreams; 5 | 1 
Covers the river with a ſheet, of glaſs, 5 
And forms a bridge for travellers to paſs. RI 
F or weeks, for months the joſtling numbgrs go; © 4 0 
Nor fear the liquid death that rolls belgyy > - . 1 
But the returning fun now darts his beams . 
; "Thy * that bing! the Farfugs: of the 9 
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3 4 ** | 
Aw flack, and 151 their captivating Tore; . 


The waters ſtruggle for their wonted courſe- 


A friendly party on excurſion tries | 
The flattering boſom of the faithleſs ice: 


Too late | alas | the weaken'd bridge gives 5 
Beneath the burden of the loaded ſleigh. way, 
Diſtreſſing ſight l here ſinking in the tide, © 


The blooming Virgin! the beloved Bride 
The man of honor and benevolence, | . 
Twixt life & death—one moment in e 
important moment by whoſe ſingle thread 
They muſt be lav di or Fe with the dead ! 
The "oe that bind the body to the ſoul, 

By myſtic ſympathy untie the whole. 
This I would ſave - with that Icannot part 
This on my garment that upon my heart 
Embarraſs'd thus, the men do ſcarce obtain, 
A treacherous footing on the ice again, 

With each a female —nor recoyer breath, 

To ſpeak their joy, at their eſcape from death, 


. Their paſſions and their powers muſt all attend 
On the one ſinking, ſtruggling, dying friend,! 


Ol! ſee my ſiſter dear! the fair one cries, 
Then ventures to the margin of the ice; 
Blended with love her ſiſter's life to ſave, 


Plunges and joins her in her wat'ry grave! 8 


RNenſs'laer | whofeelshis breaſt with pity glow, TED 


Strives to prevent ſuch complicated woe : 


His footing fails—he ſinks beneath the ſtream - 
Helpleſs, hopeleſs—loſt, juſt loſt with them. . 


But death, for once, diſcrimination makes: 


All ca ptur” d—this he leaves, and that he takes. 5 25 


| Equally fallen in his fatal ſnares, _ 
This & retains a priſoner, that he ſpares.. 
"I% a Bean inſtrument,* that we deſpiſe, 


wean * e. N 4 man . colour. | 


ori the author did not convey his ideas in — fores . 
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With pitying ſympathy, if not with love: 
Your life was loſt, for thoſe you could not ſave, 


He ſet you free from death go free the ſlave; 


Then turn your thoughts a moment, and review 
Thoſe that no mortal power could ſave withyon · 
Dear, hapleſs pair, in love ſo firmly tied, 


That death could not the ſacred band divide. 12 


In thee we ſaw the lovely graces meet, 
Enchanting beauty, innocently ſweet: 
In life, we did with pleaſing wonder gaze, 


Vour death would make us frantic in your 


But we forbear—Impenetrable night praiſe. 
Fath buried all your charms from mortal ſight. 
Till the ſame voice, that call'd you from our 
Shall order you as ſudden to ariſe; eyes, 
May your immortal graces then appear | 
Lovely. to angels, as to us while here. _ 

Let youth take warning by this ſudden fall, 
And be admoniſh'd at ſo loud a call. a 


May their young feet in wiſdom's paths be found | 


_ Youth always tread upon inchanted ground: 
May ſuch difaſters, that are every year 
Preſented to our eye or to our ear, 
Caution us not to trifle with, or brave, 


© The dangers that are planted round the graves. > 
Nor ſport with death, nor tempt the mortal 


Te hurl us prematurely to our end. 1 fiend 
Is any thing ſo. lovely in his face | 

That we ſhould runto meet his cold bees 2 
Life is an innate, vital ſpark we ſtrive 
Td lengthen after we ſhall ceaſe to live. 
When dandled on the lap of Providence 
En joying all the Gweets of time and ſcale, 
"The * 1 aur ns . 


| eyes. 
10 match him back tolife whenhe had clos d his 
Once more, dear ſir, let leaventhy boſom move, 
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Mentions no diſappointment, grief nor care. 
In future generations, pleas'd, we ſee 
Ourſelves ſtretch'd out to immortality, 


Pg 


+ Till death cuts off the thread; before our eyes, 


Our expectations with our offspring i 
But GOD is juſt, and all his ways are right, 
Tho' like his eſſence, hid from mortal ſight. 


Perhaps our children might out- live their fame, 


And then our very ſouls would die with ſhame : 
In bloom of youth and virtue, he alone 
Knows beſt how to diſpoſe. of what's his own : 
He ſees *tis neceſſary here to try 
The truth of virtue and adverſity. 
Vur part is to adore him, and be ſtill— 
To mourn but in ſubmiſſion to his will. 
Life is a ſtate of trial;—he obtaing *['gains. 
The brighteſt crown, who greateſt conqueſt 
Could we reſtrain our paſſions from exceſs, 
When they on tranſitory objects preſs. 


_ Elate with pleaſure or depreſs'd with pain 


Let reaſon and refigion hold the rein — 


All other conqueſts thus would be enſured, 


And all our trials eaſily endured. 
When paſſions govern we muſt quit the field, 
Or fight withour a weapon or a ſhield. 


But ſhall we ſteel our boſom and deny 


The human exerciſe of grief and joy? 
Have bleſſings both continued and renew'd, - 
Without a noble pang of gratitude ? — 
Or with our tendereſt enjoyments part, 


And feel no palpitation of the heart? Cgroan, 5 
, The brutes mi ight ſhame us with abhorrant 


And nature ſhrink from monſters not . 


»Tis laudable the friendly tear to ſhed, | 
In tribute to the memo of the dead 535 
Tis e in e V 
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To feel our own and ſhare i in other” 8 joy: £2 


In time of grief, with heart and tongueto lend 
A cup of conſolation to a friend. 
Permit the friendly muſe to count and gueſs 


What you have loſt by what you did poſſeſs: 


The father ſees the image ſtamp'd anew, 
That in his youth his ſoft affections drew; 5 
The mother, with ineffable delight, 

Has all herſelf preſented to her light : 


Her infant innocence, her childiſh toys, 


Her natal pride, that virtue juſtifies : 
Prudence, that every female virtue decks, 
Her modeſty, the ſafeguard. of her ſex ; 
'Her Tweet deportment and her decent mien, 


- By her, by all, is here with pleaſure ſeen 


Mature in one the other buding forth, 
Promiſing the rich fruit of female worth. 
The ſacred covenant of marriage here, 

. Engage the daughter—thole the parents? care? 
The happy, envy'd youth, beholds with pride, 
And triumphs in his amiable bride ; - 

Looks forward thro'the pleaſing ſcenes of lifes 
All are concenter'd in a future wife, 

While num'rous friends anticipate their j Joy, 
'Andgchaim a ſhare in their felicity. 35 
All blaſted ! all their joys are at an end! - 
The bride ! the daughter ! the beloved friend { 
With the young ſiſter, valuably dear, 
- Prop from the ſtage of life !. and diſappear ! 25 
Not one preparatory moment given ! 


To bid the earth adieu! or welcome heaven! 5. 
And are they gone !—and ſhall we never hear 
The lovely voice that charm d our liſt ning ear? 
For ever gone ! they no ſweet farewell gave. | 
The cutting pain of abſence ire. > 
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1 oh your pity, while 1 pity vou. EE 
Once and again grief has my heart beguil 4— 
Onde and again—I had—I loſt a child. 
I know your loſs your every pang 1 feel Be. 
Tong ſince, death gave. a wound time cannot 
a heal : 2 

With a ea one, 1 was. cal'dto part, 
Dear as the ſacred veils that wrap my heart; 

Trembling, I heard the awful fiat given, 
The ſentence wore the privy-ſeal of Heaven; ; 
1 ſaw the miniſter of death appear, 
Paler than uſual-—ſhake his baleful ſpear, - 
Ihen paus'd—and ſeem'd to Hy with horrid - 
Miuſt I deſtroy ſo many lives in one, 5 

25 In that ſweet boſom, Plunge this mortal 
blade: LOS 2 

111 urn his face and Wembleg, but bobey d. | 
| Nothing of me but grief did then Lurvive, e 
Deaf to the friendly counſel now I give, 
Till paſſi on wearied out with fruitleſs moan, 
Sunk into fleep and reaſon took her throne, y 
Let reafon now over our paſſions rein, 
While Iam call'd to mourn. with you again: 


3 


May we their loſs with moderation weep, DF 2 
Wie cannot wake them from their icy 1 "© 
With deep repining and exceſſive moan 3 
We alter not their fate · but urge our own. 
be time is haſting that will clearly ſhew _ 
Infinite wiſdom hel the ſilken clue, — 
That lcd through the dark winding e 
We trip'd on joys or {tumbled over care; 
Till then we'll jet his dark decrees alone, 
8 98 and 3 Lay. THY - WII. 
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